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NORWICH,  CONN. 


Gift  of 


To  the  Right  Honourasle 


Lord  APSLEY, 


Lord  High  Chancellor  of  England. 


My  Lord, 

H  E  Editor  of  the  following  let- 


-1-  ters,  is  fo  far  from  having  tailed 
your  Lordfhip’s  bounty,  that  he  is,  and 
perhaps  ever  mud  remain,  a  flranger 
to  your  perfon,  confequently,  no  adu¬ 
lation  is  to  be  apprehended  from  him — - 
He  leaves  it  to  the  weak  and  opprefled, 
the  widow  and  orphan,  to  proclaim 
your  Lordihip’s  virtues  in  your  public 
capacity  ;  that  which  he  would  cele¬ 
brate  is  of  a  private  nature,  namely, 
your  filial  affection,  which  is  fo  con- 


A  2 


fpicuous, 


(  4  > 

fpicuous,  that  he  flatters  himfelf  a  vo- 
lume  of  letters>  written  by  fuch  a  per- 
fon  as  Mr.  Sterne,  on  which  your  noble 

father  is  placed  in  a  light  fo  truly  ami- 
‘ihle,  cannot  fail  of  engaging  your 
Lord  (hip’s  gracious  acceptance  and  pro- 
tedlion  In  this  hope,  and  upon  this 
foundation,  he  prefumes  to  dedicate 
thefe  papers  to  your  Lordfhip,  and  to 
have  the  honour  of  fubfcribing  himfelf, 

M  y  Lord, 

Your  Lordlhip’s 

Moft  obedient 

And  moft  humble  Servant, 

The  EDITOR. 


PREFACE. 


. 


(  5  ) 


PREFACE. 

^  ^  H  E  foul  and  infamous  traffick, 

between  difhoneft  bookfellers  and 
profligate  fcribblers,  which  has  fubfift- 
ed  for  more  than  a  century,  has  juftly 
brought  pofthumous  publications  un¬ 
der  fufpicion,  in  England,  France,  and 
more  efpecially  in  Holland:  Minifters  of 
ftate  in  every  European  Court,  great: 
generals,  royal  miftreffes,  authors  of 
eftablifhed  reputation,  in  a  word  all 
fuch  as  have  had  the  misfortune  to  ad¬ 
vance  themfelves  to  eminence,  have 
been  obliged  to  leave  behind  them  par¬ 
cels  of  letters,  and  other  memoirs,  of 
the  molt  fecret  and  important  tranfadti- 
ons  of  their  times,  in  which  every  fadt* 
beyond  the  information  of  a  news- 

A  3  paper 


paper  or  coffee-houfe  chat  is  fo  faith¬ 
fully  mifreprefented,  every  character 
delineated  with  fuch  pundual  deviation 
from  the  truth,  and  caufcs  and  effedts 
which  have  no  poffible  relation,  are 
with  fuch  amazing  effrontery  obtruded 
upon  the  public,  that  it  is  no  wonder  if 

men  of  fenfe,  who  read  for  inftrudtion 
as  well  as  entertainment,  generally  con¬ 
demn  them  in  the  lump,  never,  or  ve¬ 
ry  rarely,  affording  them  the  honour 
of  a  perufal — ' The  publisher  of  thefe 
letters,  however,  has  not  the  fmalleft 
apprehenfion  that  any  part  of  this  well- 
grounded  cenfure  can  fall  to  his  fhare  ^ 
he  deals  not  in  furprifing  events  to 
aftoniili  the  reader,  nor  in  characters 
(one  excepted)  which  have  figured  on 
the  great  theatre  of  the  world  ;  he  pur- 
pofely  waves  all  proofs  which  might  be 
drawn  concerning  their  authenticity. 


- —  --^g.  agjg^ 
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from  the  charadter  of  the  gentleman 
who  had  the  perufal  of  the  originals, 
and,  with  Eliza's  permiflion,  faithfully 
copied  them  at  Bombay  in  the  Eaft- 
Indies  •,  from  the  teftimony  of  many 
refpedlable  families  in  this  city,  who 
icnew  and  loved  Eliza,  carefied  and 
admired  Mr.  Sterne,  and  were  well 
acquainted  with  the  tender  friendfhip 
between  them,  from  many  curious 
anecdotes  in  the  letters  themfelves,  any 
one  of  which  were  fully  fufficient  to 
authenticate  them,  and  lubmits  his'  re¬ 
putation  to  the  tafte  and  difcernment  of 
the  commonefl  reader,  who  muft,  in 
one  view,  perceive  that  thefe  letters  are 
genuine,  beyond  any  poffibility  of  doubt. 
As  the  public  is  unqueftionably  entitled 
to  every  kind  of  information  concerning 
the  charadters  contained  in  thefe  letters, 
which  confifts  with  the  duties  of  huma¬ 
nity 


c  *  > 

nity  and  a  good  citizen,  that  is,  a  mi¬ 
nute  acquaintance  with  thofe  of  whom 
honourable  mention  is  made,  or  the 
publifher  is  furnifhed  with  authorities 
to  vindicate  from  Mr.  Sterne’s  cen- 
fures,  which,  as  a  man  of  warm  tem¬ 
per  and  lively  imagination,  he  was 
perhaps  Ibmetimes  hurried  into  without 
due  reflection,  he  perfuades  himfelf 
that  no  party  concerned  will  or  can  be 
offended  with  this  publication,  efpe~ 
dally  if  it  is  confidered,  that  without 
fuch  information  it  would  be  cold  and 
uninterefting  ;  that  by  publifhing  their 
merits  he  cannot  be  underftood  to  in¬ 
tend  them  any  injury,  and  without 
it  would  himfelf  fail  in  his  duty  to 
the  public — Eliza,  the  lady  to  whom 
thefe  letters  are  addrefled,  is  Mrs. 
Elizabeth  Draper,  wife  of  Daniel  Dra* 
per,  Efq*  counfellor  at  Bombay,  and 

St' 


at  prefent  chief  of  the  Englifli  fac¬ 
tory  at  Surat,  a  gentleman  very  highly 
refpe&ed  in  that  quarter  of  the  globe 
—She  is  by  birth  an  Eaft-Indian  but 
the  circumftance  of  being  born  in  the 
country  not  proving  fufficient  to  defend 
her  delicate  frame  againft  the  heats  of 
that  burning  climate,  fhe  came  to  Eng¬ 
land  for  the  recovery  of  her  health,  when 
by  accident  (he  became  acquainted  with 
Mr.  Steriae.  He  immediately  difcover- 
ed  in  her  a  mind  fo  congenial  with  his 
own,  fo  enlightened,  fo  refined  and  fo  ten¬ 
der,  that  their  mutual  attraction  prefent- 
ly  joined  them  in  the  clofeft  union  that 
purity  could  poffibly  admit  of-,  he  loved 
her  as  his  friend,  and  prided  in  her  as 
his  pupil ;  all  her  concerns  became 
prefently  his  her  health,  her  circum- 
ftances,  her  reputation,  her  children 
were  his  his  fortune,  his  time,  his 

*  country 
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country  were  at  her  difpofal,  fo  far  as 
the  facrifice  of  all  or  any  of  thefe  might 
in  his  opinion  contribute  to  her  real 
happinefs.  If  it  is  afked  whether  the 
gowing  heat  of  Mr.  Sterne’s  affiedtion 
never  tranfported  him  to  a  flight  be- 
/  yond  the  limits  cf  pure  platonifm,  the 
publifher  will  not  take  upon  him  abfo- 
lutely  to  deny  it ;  but  this  he  thinks  fo 
far  from  leaving  any  ftain  upon  that 
gentleman’s  memory,  that  it  perhaps 
includes  his  faireft  encomium*  fince  to 
cherifh  the  feeds  of  piety  and  chaftity 
in  a  heart  which  the  paffions  are  intereft- 
ed  to  corrupt,  muft  be  allowed  to  be  the 
noblefi:  effort  of  a  foul,  fraught  and 
fortified  with  the  jufteft  fentiments  of 
Religion  and  Virtue — Mr.  and  Mrs. 
James,  fo  frequently  and  honourably 
mentioned  in  thefe  letters,  are  the  wor¬ 
thy  heads  of  an  opulent  family  in  this 

city  * 


t  -II  ) 

-city  ;  their  character  is  too  well  eftab- 
lifhed  to  need  the  aid  of  the  publifher 
in  fecuring  the  eftimation  they  fo  well 
deferve  and  univerfally  pofifefs,  yet  he 
cannot  reftrain  one  obfervation  ;  that 
to  have  been  refpe&ed  and  beloved  by 
Mr.  Sterne  and  Mrs.  Draper  is  no 
inconfiderable  teflimony  of  their  merit* 
-and  luch  as  it  cannot  be  difpleafing 
to  them  to  fee  publifhed  to  the 
world — Mifs  Light,  nov/Mrs.  Stratton* 
is  on  all  accounts  a  very  amiable  young 
lady — She  was  accidentally  a  paflenger 
in  the  fame  fhip  with  Eliza,  and  inftant- 
ly  engaged  her  friendfhip  and  efteem* 
-but  being  mentioned  in  one  of  Mrs. 
Draper’s  letters  to  Mr.  Sterne,  in 

•  fomewhat  of  a  comparative  manner 
with  herfelf,  his  partiality  for  her,  as 
{lie  modeftly  expreffed  it,  took  the 

•  alarm,  and  betrayed  him  into  fome  ex- 

prefiions, 
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prefiions,  the  coarfenefs  of  which  can¬ 
not  be  excufed.  Mrs.  Draper  declares, 
that  this  lady  was  entirely  unknown 
to  him,  and  infinitely  fuperior  to 
his  idea  of  her :  fhe  has  been  lately 
married  to  George  Stratton,  Efq. 
Counfellor  at  Madrafs  —  The  manner 
in  which  Mr.  Sterne’s  acquaintance 
with  the  celebrated  Lord  Bathurft,  the 
friend  and  companion  of  Addifon, 
Swift,  Pope,  Steele,  and  all  the  fineft 
wits  of  the  laft  age,  commenced,  can¬ 
not  fail  to  attradl  the  attention  of  the 

curious  reader  :  here  that  great  man 
is  focial  and  unreferved,  unlhackled 
with  that  fedulity  in  fupporting  a  feign¬ 
ed  chara&er  which  expofes  moll  of  his 
rank  to  the  contempt  of  wife  men,  and 
the  ridicule  of  their  valets  de  chambre ; 
here  he  appears  the  fame  as  in  his  hours 
of  feftivity  and  happinefs  with  Swift 

and 


* 


u 
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and  Addifon,  fuperior  to  forms  and  ce¬ 
remonies,  and,  in  his  eighty-fifth  year 
abounding  in  wit,  vivacity  and  human¬ 
ity:  methinks  the  pleafure  of  fuch  a  gen¬ 
tleman’s  acquaintance  refembles  that  or 
converfing  with  fuperior  beings  •,  but 
it  is  not  fit  to  dwell  longer  on  this  plea- 
fing  topic,  leaft  it  foould  anticipate  the 
reader’s  pleafure  in  perilling  the  letter 
itfelf  :  one  remark  however  itfuggefts, 
which  may  be  ufeful  to  old  men  m  ge¬ 
neral,  to  wit,  that  it  appears,  by  his 
Lord  {hip’s  example,  the  four  conti^ud 
fpirit  obfervable  in  old  age,  is  not  Spe¬ 
cifically  an  effect  of  years,  altho’  they 
are  commonly  pleaded  in  it’s  excufe. 
Old  men  would  therefore  do  wed  to 
correct  this  odious  quality  in  them- 
felves  •,  or,  if  that  muft  not  be,  to  in¬ 
vent  a  better  apology  for  it 1  it  is  ve 
rv  much  to  be  lamented,  that  Elizas 
'  p  modefty 


Ef; 

t 

x 
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modefly  was  invincible  to  all  the  pub- 
«  .  _  + 

Jilher  s  endeavours  to  obtain  her  anfwers 
to  thefe  letters.:  her  wit,  penetration 
ij  and  judgment,  her  happinefs  in  the 

epistolary  Rile,  fo  rapturoufly  com¬ 
mended  by  Mr.  Sterne,  could  not  fail 
to  furnifh  a  rich  entertainment  for  the 
public.  The  publisher  could  not  help 
telling  her,  that  he  wifhed  to  God  fhe 
really  was  poffeffed  of  that  vanity  with 
which  hie  was  charged  j  to  which  fhe 
replied  that  (lie  was  fo  far  from  acquit¬ 
ting  herfelf  of  vanity,  that  fhe  fufpefl- 
ed  that  to  be  the  caufe  why  fhe  could 
j  r  ot  prevail  on  herfelf  to  fubmit  her  let¬ 

ters  to  the  public  eye  ;  for  altho’  Mr. 
Sterne  was  partial  to  every  thing  of 
her  s,  the  could  not  hope  that  the  world 

would  be  fo  too  :  with  this  anfwer  he 

i 

was  obliged  to  be  contented ;  yet  cannot 
idieci  without  deep  concern,  that  this 

elegant 


. 

' 
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elegant  accomplishment,  fo  peculiarly 
adapted  to  the  refined  and  delicate  un¬ 
derstandings  of  ladies,  Should  be  yet  So 
rare  that  we  can  boaft  of  only  one  Lady 


Wortley  Montague  among  ns,  and  that 
Eliza  in  particular  could  not  be  prevail¬ 
ed  on  to  follow  the  example  of  that  ad* 
mired  lady — The  reader  will  remark, 
that  t’nefe  letters  have  various  fignatures, 
fometimes  he  figns  Sterne,  Sometimes 


Yorick,  and  to  one  or  two  he  figns  her 
Bramin  •,  alt  no’  it  is  pretty  generally 


known  who  the  Bramins  are,  yet  iea!c 
any  body  Should  be  at  a  lofs,  it  may 
not  be  amifs  to  obferve,  that  the  prin¬ 
ciple  caft  or  tribe  among  the  idolatrous 
Indians  are  the  Bramins,  and  out  oS  the 


chief  clafs  of  this  caft  come  the  prieits, 
fo  famous  for  their  aufteritics,  and  the 


Shocking  torments,  and  frequently 

death,  they  voluntarily  expofc  them- 

B  z  Lives 


flrlves  to,  on  a  religious  account  :  now, 
as  Mr.  Sterne  was  a  clergyman,  and 
Eliza  an  Indian  by  birth,  it  was  cuf- 
tomary  with  her  to  call  him  her  Bra- 
min,  which  he  accordingly,  in  his 
pleafant  moods,  ufes  as  a  fignature — - 
]t  remains  only,  to  take  home  little  no¬ 
tice  of  the  family  marked  with  afterifks, 
on  whom  Mr.  Sterne  has  thought  pro¬ 
per  to  (lied  the  bictereft  gall  of  his  pen  5 
it  is  however  evident,  even  from  fome 
paflages  in  the  letters  themfelves,  that 
Mrs.  Draper  could  not  be  eafily  pre¬ 
vailed  on  to  fee  this  family  in  the  fame 
odious  light  in  which  they  appeared  to 
her,  perhaps  overzealous,  friend.  He, 
in  the  heat,  or  I  may  fay,  hurry  of  his 
alTedtion,  might  ha  vs  accepted  fufpici- 

ous  circumftances  as  real  evidences  or 
guilt,  or  lidened  too  unguardedly  to 
the  infinuations  of  their  enemies  :  be 

that 
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that  as  it  may,  as  the  publisher  is  not 
furnifhed  with  iufficient  authorities  to 
exculpate  them,  he  chui'es  to  drop  the 
ungrateful  fubieft,  heartily  wiliring-, 
that  this  family  may  not  only  be  inno¬ 
cent  of  the  shocking  treachery  with 
which  they  are  charged,  but  may  be 
able  to  make  their  innocence  appear 
clearly  to  the  world,  otherwife  that  no 
perfon  may  be  induftrious  enough  to 
difeover  and  make  known  their  name. 


B  3 


r 
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ELIZA  will  receive  my  books 
with  this,  the  fummons  came  all 
hot  from  the  heart;  I  wiih  that  could 
give  them  any  title  to  be  offered  to 
yours  :  the  others  came  from  the  head ; 
I  am  more  indifferent  about  their  re¬ 
ception. — 

I  know  not  how  it  comes,  but  I  am 
half  in  love  with  you — I  ought  to  be 
wholly  fo  ;  for  I  never  valued  (or  faw 
more  good  qualities  to  value)  or 
thought  more  of  one  of  your  fex,  than 
of  you — So  adieu. 

0 

Yours  faithfully, 

If  not  affectionately, 


(  l9  ) 

I  Cannot  reft  Eliza,  the5  I  (hall  call 
on  you  at  half  paft  twelve,  till  I 
know  how  you  do — may  thy  dear  face 
fniile  as  thou  rifeft,  like  the  lun  of  this 
morning !  I  was  much  grieved  to  hear 
of  your  alarming  indifpofition  yefter- 
day  ;  and  difappointed  too  at  not  being 
let  in — Remember,  my  dear,  “  that  a 
friend  has  the  lame  right  as  a  phyficU 
an55  the  etiquettes  of  this  town  (you’ll 
fay)  fay  otherwife  *,  no  matter,  delicacy 
and  propriety  do  not  always  confift  in 
obferving  their  frigid  doftrines — I  am 
going  out  to  breakfaft,  but  fhall  be  at 
my  lodgings  by  eleven,  when  I  hope  to 
read  a  Angle  line  under  thy  own  hand, 
that  thou  art  better,  and  will  be  glad 
to  fee, 


Thy 


Nine  o'Clock* 


B  R  A  M  I 
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I  Got  thy  letter  laft  night*  Eliza,  on 
my  return  from  Lord  Bathurft’s, 
where  I  din’d  ;  and  where  I  was  heard 
(as  I  talk’d  of  thee  for  an  hour  without 
intermiffion)  with  fo  muchpleafure  and 
attention,  that  the  good  old  Lord  toaft- 
ed  your  health  three  feveral  times ;  and 
tho’  he  is  now  in  his  eighty-fifth  year,, 
fays  he  hopes  to  live  long  enough  to  be 
introduced  as  a  friend,  to  my  fair  Indi¬ 
an  difciple  ;  and  to  fee  her  eclipfe  ail 
other  Nabobefifes  as  much  in  wealth, 
as  file  already  does  in  exterior  and 
(what  is  far  better)  in  interior  merit— 
I  hope  fo  too. 

This  nobleman  is  an  old  friend  of 
mine.  You  know  he  was  always  the 
protestor  of  men  of  wit  and  genius,  and 
had  thofe  of  the  laft  centurv,  Addifon, 

Steele, 


(  2.1  ) 

Steele,  Pope,  Swift,  Prior,  &c.  &c. 
always  at  his  table. 

The  manner  in  which  his  notice  of 
me  began,  was  Angular,  as  it  was  po¬ 
lite  :  he  came  up  to  me  one  day,  as  I 
was  at  the  Princefs  of  \\  ales  s  court 
“  I  want  to  know  you,  Mr.  S  ne  *, 
but  it  is  fit  you  (hould  alio  know  who  it 
is  that  willies  this  pleasure.  You  have 
heard,  continued  he,  of  an  old  Lord 
Bathurft,  of  whom  your  Pope’s  and 
Swift’s  have  lung  and  fpoken  fo  much  : 
I  have  liv’d  my  life  with  genius’s  ot 
that  caft,  but  have  furviv’d  them  *,  and 
defpairing  ever  to  find  their  equals,  ’tis 
fome  years  fince  I  clos’d  my  accounts, 
and  fhut  up  my  books,  with  thoughts 
of  never  opening  them  again  :  But  you 
have  kindled  a  defire  in  me  to  open 
them  once  more  before  I  die,  which  I 


now 
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now  do — -fo  go  home  and  dine  with 
me.” 

1  his  nobleman,  I  fay,  is  a  prodigy  ! 
tor  at  eighty-five  he  has  all  the  vyitand 
promptnefs  of  a  man  of  thirty— a  dif- 
pofition  to  be  pleafed,  and  a  power  to 
pieafe  others,  beyond  whatever  I  knew; 
ado.ed  to  which,  a  man  of  learning, 
courtefy  and  feeling. — < 

He  heard  me  talk  of  thee,  Eliza, 
with  uncommon  fatisfadion,  for  there 
was  only  a  third  perfon,  and  of  fenfibi- 
lity,  with  us- — and  a  moft  fentimental 
afternoon,  till  nine  o’clock,  have  we 
pafs’d  !  But  thou,  Eliza,  was  the  liar 
that  -conducted  and  enlightened  the 
difcourfe  !  and  when  I  talked  not  of 
thee,  fl ill  didft  thou  fill  my  mind,  and 
warm  every  thought  I  utter’d  !  for  I  am 

not 


not  a fhamed  to  acknowledge,  I  greatly 
mifs  thee — bell  of  all  good  gills!  the 
fufferings  1  have  fuftained  all  night  on 
account  of  thine,  Eliza,  are  beyond  my 
power  of  words — afiuredly  does  hea¬ 
ven  give  ftrength  proportioned  to  the  i 

weight  he  lays  upon  us— Thou  haft 
been  bow’d  down,  my  child,  with  eve¬ 
ry  burthen  that  forrow  of  heart  and 
pain  of  body  cou’d  inflift  on  a  poor  be¬ 
ing. — and  ftill  thou  tell’ft  me  that  thou 
arc  beginning  to  get  eafe,  thy  fever 
gone — thy  ficknefs,  the  pain  in  thy  fide  H 

vaniftiing  alfo — 

;  |) 

; l) 

May  every  evil  fo  vanifh,  that  thwarts 
Eliza’s  happinefs,  or  but  awakens  her 
fears  for  a  moment— Fear  nothing,  my 
dear,  hope  everything;  and  the  balm 
of  this  paffion  will  (bed  its  influence  on 

thy  health,  and  make  thee  enjoy  a 

fpring  I 
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fpring  of  youth  and  chearfulnefs,  more 
than  thou  haft  hardly  yet  tailed. 

And  fo  thou  haft  fixed  thy  Bra  min's 
portrait  over  thy  writing  defk,  and  will 
confult  it  in  all  doubts  and  difficulties  ; 
grateful  good  girl  !  Yorick  frniles  con- 
tentedly  over  all  thou  doft,  his  pifture 
does  not  do  juftice  to  his  own  compla¬ 
cency — 

Thy  fweet  little  plan,  and  diftributi- 
on  of  thy  time,  how  worthy  of  thee  ! 

Indeed,  Eliza,  thou  leaveft  one  no¬ 
thing  to  direct  thee  in,  thou  leaveft  me 
nothing  to  require,  nothing  to  afk,  but 
a  continuance  of  that  condudt  which 
won  my  efteem,  and  has  made  me  thy 
friend  for  ever. 


May 

I 
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May  the  rofes  come  quick  back  to 
thy  cheek,  and  the  rubies  to  thy  lips ! 

but  truft  my  declaration,  Lliza,  that 
thy  hufband  (if  he  is  the  good  feeling 
man  I  wifh  him')  will  prefs  thee  to  him 
with  more  hone  ft  warmth  and  affection, 
and  kifs  thy  pale  poor  dejedked  face 
with  more  tranfport,  than  he  would  be 
able  to  do  in  the  belt  bloom  of  all  thy 
beauty — and  fo  he  ought. — I  pity  him. 
— He  muff  have  ftrange  feelings,  if 
he  knows  not  the  value  of  fuch  a  crea¬ 
ture  as  thou  art. 

I  am  glad  Mifs  Light  goes  with  you, 
fhe  may  relieve  you  from  many  anxious 
moments. 

I  am  glad  too,  that  your  fhipmates 
are  friendly  beings — yon  cou’d  lea  ft 
difpenfe  with  what  is  contrary  to  thy 

C  own 


(  26  ) 


own  nature,  w  hich  is  foft  and  gentle, 
Eliza,  it  wou’d  civilize  favages  ^  tho’ 
pity  were  it,  thou  fhould’ft  be  tainted 
with  the  office. 

How  canft  thou  make  apologies  for 
thy  laid  letter!  ’tis  moft  delicious  to  me, 
for  the  very  reafons  you  -excufe  it. 

Write  to  me,  my  child,  only  fuch, 
let  them  fpeak  the  eafy  chearfulnefs 
of  a  heart  that  opens  itfelf  any  how, 
and  every  how,  to  a  man  you  ought  to 
efieem  and  trufL 


Such  Eliza,  I  write  to  thee,  and  fo 
1  Ihou’d  ever  live  with  thee,  moft  art- 
kisly,  moft  affedionately,  if  Provi¬ 
dence  permitted  thy  refidence  in  the 


fame  fedion  of  the  globe.  For  I  am 


all  that  honour  and  inclination  can 


m  .Ike 


me. 
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(  27  ) 


I  Write  this  Eliza,  at  Mr.  James’s, 
whilft  he  is  drefiing,  and  the  dear 
girl  his  wife  is  writing  befide  me,  to 
thee. 

I  got  your  melancholy  billet  before  we 
fat  down  to  dinner  •,  ’tis  melancholy  in¬ 
deed  my  dear,  to  hear  fo  piteous  an 
account  of  thy  fickneis,  thou  art  en- 
compafs’d  with  evils  enow,  without 
that  additional  weight — I  fear  it  will 
fink  thy  poor  foul,  and  body  with  it, 
paft  recovering — Heaven  lupply  thee 
with  fortitude  !  We  have  talked  of  no- 

y 

thing  but  thee,  Eliza,  and  of  thy  fweet 
virtues,  and  endearing  conduct,  the 
whole  afternoon. — 

Mrs.  James  and  the  Bramin  have 
mix’d  their  tears  a  hundred  times,  in 

C  2  fpeaking 
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fpeaking  of  thy  hard  (Lips,  thy  goodnefs, 
{'ny  graces,  *tis  a  fubjeCt  that  will  ne¬ 
ver  end  betwixt  us — Oh!  fhe  is  good 
and  friendly! 


^  jie  *  *  by  heaven  are  worthlefs ; 

I  have  heard  enough  to  tremble  at  the 
articulation  of  the  name — How  could 
you,  Eliza  leave  them  (or  fuffer  them  to 
leave  you  rather)  with  impreffions  the 
lead:  favourable  ?  I  have  told  thee 
enough  to  plant  difguft  againft  their 
treachery  to  thee,  to  the  laft  hour  of 
thy  life  —  yet  dill  thou  tolcfft  Mrs, 
James  at  lad,  that  thou  believed  they 
affectionately  loved  thee — Her  delicacy 
to  my  Eliza,  and  true  regard  to  her 
eale  of  mind,  have  laved  thee  from 
hearing  more  glaring  proofs  of  their 
bafenefs — For  God’s  fake,  write  not  to 
them,  nor  foul  thy  fair  characters  with 

fuch 


(  29  ) 

fuch  polluted  hearts — They  love  thee  ! 
— What  proof?  —  Is  it  their  addons 
which  lay  fo  ?  or  their  zeal  for  thofe 
attachments  which  do  thee  honour,  and 
make  thee  happy  ?  or  their  tendernels 
for  thy  fame  ?  No,  but  they  weep,  and 
fay  tender  things — Adieu  to  all  fuch  for 
ever. — 

Mrs.  James’s  honed  heart  revolts 
againft  the  idea  of  even  returning  them 
one  vifit.  I  honour  her,  and  honour 
thee  for  almoft  every  adt  of  thy  life, 
but  this  blind  partiality  to  an  unworthy 
being. 

Forgive  my  zeal,  dear  girl,  and 
allow  me  a  right,  which  arifes  only  out 
of  that  fund  of  affedbon  I  have  and  (hall 
preferve  for  thee,  to  the  hour  of.  my 
death— 


Reflect 


(  30  ) 

Reflect  Eliza,  what  are  my  mo 
'  tives  for  perpetually  advifing  thee, 
think  whether  I  can  have  any  which 
proceed  not  from  the  can fe  I  have  men¬ 
tioned  ? 

I  think  you  a  very  deferving  wo¬ 
man,  and  that  you  want  nothing  but 
firmnefs,  and  a  better  opinion  of  your- 
felf,  to  be  the  beft:  female  character 
I  know. — 

I  wifli  I  con’d  infpire  you  with  a 
fhare  of  that  vanity  your  enemies  lay 
to  your  charge  (tho’  to  me  it  has  ne¬ 
ver  been  vifible)  becaufe  I  think,  in  a 
well  turn’d  mind,  it  will  produce  good 
cflfe&s— 

I  probably  fhal!  never  fee  you  more  ; 
yet  flatter  myfelf  you  will  fometimes 

think 
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think  of  me  with  pleafure *,  becaufe 
you  muft  be  convinced  I  love  you,  and 
fo  intereft  myfelf  in  your  redlitude, 
that  I  had  rather  hear  of  any  evil  befal¬ 
ling  you,  than  your  want  of  reverence 
for  yourfelf — 

I  had  not  power  to  keep  this  remon- 
ftrance  in  my  bread: — tis  now  out — - 
fo  adieu  !  Heaven  watch  over  my 

Eliza. 


Thine 


Y  O  R  I  C  K. 


HjP  O  whom;  fhou’d  Eliza  apply  in 
her  diftrefs,  but  to  the  friend 
that  loves  her  ;  why  then,  my  dear, 
do  you  apologize  for  employing  me  ? 

Yorick  wou’d  be  offended,  and  with 
reafon,  if  you  ever  lent  commiffions  to 
another,  which  he  cou’d  execute —  I 
have  been  with  Zumps — andfirff  your 
piano-forte  muff  be  tun’d  from  the  brafs 
middle  firing  of  your  guitar,  which  is 
C. —  I  have  got  you  a  hammer  too,  and 
a  pair  of  pliars  to  twift  your  wire  with  ^ 
and  may  every  one  of  them,  my  dear,, 
vibrate  fweet  comfort  to  thy  hopes  !  I 
have  bought  you  ten  handfome  brafs 
fcrews  to  hang  your  neceflaries  upon  : 

I  purchas’d  twelve,  but  ftole  a  couple 
from  you,  to  put  up  in  my  own  cabin  at 
Coxwauld—  I  fliail  never  hang  or  take 


my 


• 


\ 
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ivy  hat  off  one  of  them,  but  I  {hall 
think  of  you — I  have  bought  thee, 
moreover,  a  couple  of  iron  fcrews, 
which  are  more  to  be  depended  on  than 
brafs,  for  the  globe — 


I  have  wrote  alfo  to  Mr.  Abraham 

Walker,  pilot  at  Deal,  to  acquaint 
him  that  I  had  difpatched  thefe  in*  a 
packet  directed  to  his  care,  which  I 
defir’d  he  wou’d  feek  after  the  moment 
the  Deal  machine  arrives — I  have 
moreover  given  directions  to  him, 
what  fort  of  an  arm  chair  you  wou’d 
want,  and  have  directed  to  purchafe 
the  beft  that  Deal  cou’d  afford,  and  to 
take  it  with  the  parcel  in  the  fir  ft  boat 
that  went  off — Would,  I  cou’d  Eliza, 
thus  fupply  all  thy  wants,  and  all  thy 
wifhes!  it  would  be  a  ftate  ofhappinefs 


The  journal  as  it  fhould  be,  all  but 
its  con-tents — 

Pooi  dear,  patient  being  !  I  do  more 
than  pity  you,  for  I  think  I  lofc  both 
iirmnefs  and  phiiofophy,  as  I  figure  to 
myfclf  your  diftreffes — 


Do  not  think  I  fpoke  laft  night  with 
too  much  afperity  of  *  *  **  there  was 
a  caufe  ;  anci  be  tides,  a  good  heart 
ought  not  to  love  a  bad  one,  and  in¬ 
deed  cannot.  But  adieu  to  the  ungrate¬ 
ful  fuhjedt — - 

I  have  been  this  morning  to  fee  Mrs. 
James ;  fhe  loves  thee  tenderly  and  un- 
feignedly  ;  fhe  is  alarmed  for  thee  >  fhe 
fays  thou  lookedft  mod  ill  and  melan¬ 
choly  on  going  away  ,  fhe  pities  thee — - 
I  fball  vifit  her  every  Sunday  while  I 


am  in  town 


(  35  ^ 

As  this  may  be  my  laft  letter,  I  ear¬ 
ned  ly  bid  thee  farewell  !  may  the  God 
of  kindnefs  be  kind  to  thee,  and  ap¬ 
prove  himfelf  thy  prote&or  now  thou 
art  defencelefs !  and  for  thy  daily  com¬ 
fort,  bear  in  thy  mind  this  truth, 
41  That  whatever  meafure  of  forrow 
and  diftrefs  is  thy  portion,  it  will  be 
repaid  to  thee  in  a  full  meafure  of  hap- 
pinds,  by  the  Being  thou  haft  wifely 
chofen  for  thy  eternal  friend — Farewell, 
farewell  Eliza,  while  I  live  count  upon 
me,  as  the  mod  difintereiled  and  warm 

of  earthly  friends. 

* 

'  Y  O  R  I  C  K. 
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My  Dearcft  Eliza, 

I  Began  a  new  journal  this  morning  : 

you  fhall  fee  it,  for  if  I  live  not  till 
your  return  to  England,  I  will  leave  it 
you  as  a  legacy  :  tis  a  forrowful  page, 
but  I  will  write  chearful  ones,  and  could 
I  write  letters  to  thee,  they  fhould  be 
chearful  ones  too,  but  few  (I  fear)  will 
reach  thee — however,  depend  upon  re¬ 
ceiving  fomething  of  the  kindly  every 
pofl,  till  thou  waved  thy  hand,  and 
bidft  me  write  no  more — Tell  me  how 
you  are,  and  what  fort  of  fortitude 
heaven  infpires  thee  with. .  How  are 
your  accommodations  my.dear? — is  all 
right  ? — fcribble  away  any  thing  and 
every  thing  to  me.  Depend  upon  fee¬ 
ing  me  at  Deal  with  the  James’s,  fhould 
you  be  detained  there  by  contrary 
winds.  Indeed,  Eliza,  I  fhould  with 

pleafure 


M 
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your  perfon  into  your  face  with  more 
than  common  care,  the  day  you  fat  for 
Mrs.  James,  your  colour  too  brighten’d, 
and  your  eyes  fhone  with  more  than 
their  ufual  brilliancy — 

I  then  requefted  you  to  come  limple 
and  unadorn’d  when  you  fat  for  me, 
knowing  (as  I  fee  with  unprejudic’d 
eyes  that  you  cou’d  receive  no  addition 
from  the  filk worm’s  aid,  or  jeweller’s 
polifh — 

Let  me  now  tell  you  a  truth,  which 
I  believe  l  utter’d  before — when  I  fir  ft 
faw  you,  I  beheld  you  as  an  object  of 
compaflion,  and  a  very  plain  wo¬ 
man — 

The-  mode  of  your  drefs  (the  fafnioft- 
able)  disfigur’d  you  —  but  nothing 

D  2 
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now  cou’d  render  you  fuch,  but  the 
being  folicitous  to  make  yourfdf  admir’d 
as  a  handfome  one — 

You  are  not  handfome,  Eliza — nor  is 
your’s  a  face  that  will  pleafe  the  tenth 
part  of  your  beholders— 

But  you  are  fomething  more  ;  for  I 
fcruple  not  to  tell  you,  I  never  faw  fo 
intelligent,  fo  animated,  fo  good  a 
countenance  ,  nor  ever  was  there,  nor 
will  there  be,  that  man  of  fenfe,  ten- 
dctnefs,  and  feeling  in  your  company 
three  hours,  that  was  not,  or  will  not  be, 
your  admirer  and  friend  in  confequence 
of  it,  i.  e.  if  you  a  flu  me  or  affumed 
no  character  foreign  to  your  own,  but 
appear’d  the  artlefs  being  nature  de- 
fign’d  you  for— a  fomething  in  your 
voice  and  eyes,  you  poffefs  in  a  degree 

more 
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more  perfwafive  than  any  woman  I  ever 
faw,  read,  or  heard  of: 

But  it  is  that  bewitching  fort  of  name- 
lefs  excellence,  that  men  of  nice •fenjibility 
alone  can  be  touch’d  with — * 

Was  your  hufband  in  England,  I 
wou’d  freely  give  him  5C0I.  (if  money 
cou’d  purchafe  the  acquifition)  to  let 
yon  only  fit  by  me  two  hours  in  the 
day,  while  I  wrote  my  fentimcntal 
journey — I  am  fure  the  work  wou’d 
fell  fo  much  the  better  for  it,  that  I 
fhould  be  reimburs’d  the  fum  more 
than  feven  times  told — 

I  would  not  give  nine-pence  for 

the  pifture  of  you,  that  the  - - . 

have  got  executed  -y  it  is  the  refem- 
blance  ot  a  concerted,  made  up  co~ 

D  3  quette 
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quette — your  eyes,  and  the  fhape  of 
your  face  (the  latter  the  moll  perfeCt 


ova!  I  ever  law)  which  are  perfections 


that  muft  (trike  the  mod  indifferent 
judge,  becaufe  they  are  equal  to  any 
of  God’s  works  in  a  fimilar  way,  and  fi¬ 
ner  than  any  I  beheld  in  all  my  tra¬ 


vels,  are  manifeftly  infpir’d  by  the  af- 


feCied  leer  of  the  one,  and  ftrange  ap¬ 
pearance  of  the  other,  owing  to  the 
attitude  of  the  head,  which  is  a  proof 

of  the  artift’s,  or  your  friend’s  falfe 
tafte— - 

4  * .  • 

The  *  *  *’s  verify  the  character  I 
once  gave,  of  teazing  and  (ticking  like 
pitch  or  bird  lime — 

Sent  a  card  that  they  would  wait  on 


Mrs.  *  *  *  on 


She 


m 
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She  Tent  back  (he  was  engag’d  ; 


Then  to  meet  at  Ranelagh  to-night  5. 
fhe  anfwer’d  fhe  did  not  go — 

O 

She  fays  if  die  allows  the  lead  foot¬ 
ing,  fhe  never  (hall  get  rid  of  the  ac¬ 
quaintance,  which  (he  is  refolv’d  to  drop 
at  once — 

She  knows  them  ;  fhe  knows  they 
are  not  her  friends  or.  yours,  and  the 
firft  ufe  they  wou’d  make  of  being 
with  her,  would  be  to  facrifice  you 

to  her  (if  they  could)  a  fecond 
time — 

Let  her  not,  then,  let  her  not,  m y 
dear,  be  a  greater  friend  to  thee  than 
thou  art  to  thyfelf  ;  fhe  begs  I  will  rei¬ 
terate  my  requeft  to  you,  that  you 

will 


(  44  ) 

will  not  write  to  them — ’twill  give  her, 
and  thy  Bramin  too,  inexpreftible 
pain — be  affur’d,  all  this  is  not  with¬ 
out  reafon  on  her  fide.  f  have  my 
reafons  too,  the  firft  of  which  is,  that 
I  fhould  grieve  to  excels,  if  Eliza  want¬ 
ed  that  fortitude  herYorickhas  built  fo 
high  upon — * 

I  faid  I  wou’d  never  more  mention — - 
the  name  to  thee,  and  had  I  not  receiv’d 
it  as  a  kind  of  charge  from  a  dear  wo¬ 
man  that  loves  you,  I  fhould  not  have 
broke  my  word — 

I  will  write  again  to-morrow  to  thee* 
thou  beft,  and  moft  endearing  of  girls : 
a  peaceful  night  to  thee  *,  my  fpirit  will 
be  with  thee  thro’  every  watch  of  it— 
Adieu, 


My  dear  Eliza, 


H  !  I  grieve  for  your  cabin,  and 


V/  frefh  painting  will  be  enough 
to  dedroy  every  nerve  about  thee — 
nothing  fo  pernicious  as  white  lead — 
take  care  of  yourfelf,  dear  girl,  and 
deep  not  in  it  too  foon,  ’twill  be  enough 
to  give  you  a  ftroke  of  an  epilepfy — 

I  hope  you  will  have  left  the  fhip, 
and  that  my  letters  may  meet  and  greet 
you,  as  you  get  out  of  your  podchaife 
at  Deal — when  you  have  got  them  all, 
put  them,  my  dear,  into  lome  order — 
the  firft  eight  or  nine  are  number’d, 
but  1  wrote  the  red  without  that  di¬ 
rection  to  thee — but  thou  wilt  find 
them  out  by  the  day  or  hour,  which,  I 
hope,  I  have  generally  prefixed  to 
them  ;  when  they  are  got  together  in 


chronological 
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chronological  order,  few  them  together 
under  a  cover— I  truft  they  will  be  a 
perpetual  Yefr-ge  to  thee  from  time  to 
time,  and  that  thou  wilt  (when  weary 
of  fools -and  uninterefting  difcourfe) 
retire  and  converfe  an  hour  with  them 
and  me— 


I  have  not  had  power  or  the  hearty 
to  aim  at  enlivening  one  of  them  with 

■a  Angle  (broke  of  wit  or  humour  ;  but 
they  contain  fomething  better,  and 
what  you  will  feel  more  fuited  to  your 
fituation — a  long  detail  of  much  advice, 
truth,  and  knowledge—  . 

I  hope,  too,  you  will  perceive  loofe 
touches  oi  an  honed  heart  in  every  one 
of  them,  which  (peak  more  than,  the 
mod  ftudied  periods,  and  will  give  thee 
more  ground  of  trail  and  reliance 'upon 

-  _  Yorick, 


